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CALLAN. 
CatxAN, a small town, about eight miles from Kilken- 
ny, situate on a stream called the King's River, was for- 



merly a place of note, possessing three castles, all now in ! " «« why gets me D.-iue so suddenly pale? 
ruins: the place in every other respect appears in the ' Ormonde, look-see that foul raven on the bridegi 
same dilapidated state to which it was reduced in the time bonnet; and as he spoke, the bird of til-omen fl e 



: dilapidated 

of Cromwell. A Friary for Augustinian Eremites was 
founded here, by James, father to Peter, Earl of Ormond, 
■who died on the 16th of April, 1487, and was interred 
here. The tower and walls of this friary still remain ; and 
it is probable that the bones of the founder were laid in 
the wall, under two Gothic arches which yet stand near 
the east window. The nave of the church, with its fine 
lateral aisles, still remains in =gbod:preservation : 'the choir 
is now the parish church ; and the cemetery of the found- 
er's family, overgrown with moss arid ivy, adjoins the 
choir. 



ROMANCE OF IRISH HISTORY. 

THE nRlUAL. 

Conrtstown Castle/the seat of the noble family of Grace, 
whose proud towers are now no more, and whose power- 
ful lords are now mingled with the dust, and long have 
been forgotten, except ! by the antiquary, and the casual 
eye of the tourist, who in visiting the venerable cathedral 
of St. Cunnice in 'Kilkenny, may east a glance oh the di- 
lapidated tomb of the Graces, with its marble statue arid 
its rampant lion. Rudely as it iscarved on the unpolished 
marble, still it calls to mind the 'days in which the rude 
retainers df 'that 'ndule house bore their lords, with ail the 
pomp of feudal grandeur, through theiofty arches of that 
globmylpe, to be gathere'd'to their father's, : dr when that 
raufpisimV lion wkved from the top of the keep of Courts- 
town, in defiance of all its enemies, or fluttered over tlie 
heads of the soldiers of Grace in the last battle they ever 
fought Ibrtheir country. . The ancient banner of that an. 
cient house never waved its silken folds on a more happy 
occasion than When the young and beautiful Catherine 
Archer was to wed the eldest son of the Baron of Courts- 
town. '1 he preparations for the coming bridal Was the 
siil-: ■business of the inhabitants of Colirtstown for some 
u-ue. Nothing was heard but the clang of craftsmen 
erecting palisades, and the noise Of armourers repairing 
and making armour; while many a young heart 1 beat high 
with the hope of distinction at the coming banquet, and 
many an aged minstrel was invited to lend his assistance 
at trie nuptials of the youthful : pair. 

Alas, 'foot mortals.' how often, in the midst of splen- 
dour, pomp, and gaiety, would the heart fall, and the dance 
cease, and the rose leave the cheek of beauty, and the tear 
rise in the laughing eye, and fall upon the breast throb- 
bing with grief, which but a moment before 'had been the 
abode of all that could make it happy— if they but knew i 
what a week would bring forth. _ , 

The wished-for day at length arrived, and never didthe 
morning break over the hills of Tullaroan with greater! 
btvmty and brightness, adit tteverdid the "rglprious larnp : 

'" l ' aven" shine with *• bi't^hter light on tile •massive,' 



of hv 



though elegant, towers of "'Courtstown, than it did dn 'ik$t 
morniiie, when" with light ynd%Srr'y'heartis-the'brida i l-party 
left its fldbfe domains, arid "turned 'their horses' heads 
tow ards the walls bf "Kilkenny. 

The lofty round tower, which'fdPrfls.'sttc'h'a 'remafkabJeJ 
object in the sattie noble cathedral Of !St.*GilHrlide/,*vas al- 
ready visible to the bridal iparty ; 'her WerV-tlieY torife till 
they reached its gates, where they-Were;hiet%'tn% nioilks. 
of. St. John, by whose abbot the ceretridny waSs'tOtefper-j 
formed. The gallant train wended "slowly : ihrJ3ti.gh ihei 
gloomy arches of that .spacious aisle, VWbh ft4htftH$te| 
was the finest in Ireland, and' which tlTeh''loAea ; dbitHiyj 
beautiful, as it was graded by a apleridid wirtHdW, Btibse-i 
queiitly demolished by the soldiers of Crbm%eH, ih'thej 
true spirit of tyrannical bigotry. Theraysof the, summer; 
siiii. glancing tlirouiih the gorgeous and ;gMetl Ashe's,! 
tl.reu the reneVtiuu of its brilliancy on the eold 'rhsrrlilej 
making the armorial bearings seem as if they 'bad 'been! 
frrahwiltitired by the hands of the artist. The eerefilbhy* 
bad commenced, and the Lord of Ormonde and the GbbUt, 
de Burgess stood near the altar* and seemed to regard SaV 
proceedings with mora than common interest. 



" Without doubt, De Burgess," said Ormonde, "she is 
a lovely girl. Among all the beauties that surround her 
she seems to be the most beautiful." 

" But why gets the bride so suddenly pale? Look 

iroom's 
lew up. 
wards, while its hoarse and croaking voice resounded 
among the arches, and entered its accustomed haunts in 
the lofts of the cathedral tower. This 'ominous event 
damped for a while the general mirth ; but on the vene- 
rable abbot speaking a few encouraging Wards, arid'be. 
stowing a •feVven't -blessing on #e :youth'M;pa*n>, 'theSerie- 
ral. harmony was restoi'ed, 

Tliesah-had hdt.y'et-ldng T^^sd its meridian, .when the 
:par'ty- set ddtih 'gallant "array 'for -the castle of \RpIkenny 
where 'refreshme'rifs -frwaifeil fhe'in ; and asthey 'rode iildiig 
the high street bf'KilkeHriy, tniiiiy ah 'humble Citizen left 
his 'business to gaze on the -passing'train. 

The noble castle of Kilkenny, whose lofty tdweralddk 
down in'the.jimpid witters of the " stubborn More," as if 
gazing attheir own Sp'lehUdiir, was "ndW eiitereiii; aria its 
lofty gateway rieVer /ga ! ve •e'Htra'n'ce '(6 ajhorehdBle'co'm- 
•natiy. First 'came We fcOrd 'Of 'OMo'ha'a, "the f CdimY!)e 
Burgess, arid the 'GtSttes 5 ; 'tSrfeh TtifloWeU, ; iiv Jldfib^ueces- 
sidti, "the 'SWeettnaft, 'tlife .fttfzgetffja', 'fee ferWftjft, % t 
Sbortal, and : nutrrerbu's 'dthers. The 'Idh'g ¥nd Tidlehlild 
gailery, f he 'beatrtifiil powers, Hrid 'tine 'ridbtfe%u ! fewjjy, %ef e 
each admired; and after lihe 'ba'ritjtiet,'iri Wlfidh'tife'nciWe 
Butler had vietl With ? ihe iprirfeeEjr '<9rifee 'Jb/'h'da'pitailtyj 
again the guests sat oiit 'for 'Cdu'rts'to'Wb, %titl »8gifih siilie 
Butler arid De Biif^fi8s'rd3e "(ogetlfer. 

They had rioW ; bejra'n ( toipe'hWrttte 'the %reilt Wh'id'h li\. 
terveiieii between Kdkerih^'ahtl'Gtfdi'ritbW'n— iltik *lfiaV%s 
of the sbn still linge'teu' 'tin $ie *h<3riatth--iHrta 'ififcHS^rfey 
had 'gone half Way ■"tlirdt)||h >{te ¥tfbSs|Ss, ^WtSri 'sliUfJenly 
there was a rusfKhg -ah1drig J |h%^ryrioKei, i MHfi'tth %rri)W 
whistling 'among- thrift, 'eMtftijefl »lh% !p^!%j; ; !ftta€ih ; i8st 
the shrieks of ihe;wd*eh,'abU»ffie^ed1f 1 jiidh's l ^f'^re'itfgh 
the gallant young bridegradrri '^il fedih Wh WWe % 'lf e I 
less corpse. 

There was a^ettetlil dry "ctf '" wejftidh, teeis"cfe^%'|re 
"-beset:!" The flb'tee Sft ; i,h'e •sfrihgltfe W ^r&sstto%, f|ie 
Whissitig df bdlts^ tirid tlfe i iMm "of fttrrhs, fer 4 wile 
drowned the s'hfltfks of %e ^flmdh"; felft whKh'lhemst 
panic had subsided, all eyes' were turned on Catherine. 
She stood gazing on the corpse, but no tear flowed froni 
her dark eye, and no sound escaped from : her compresseil 
lips. Her brother ;#e'ri"r-y, h She youth of fifteen, statfd 
with his arms routi3"%er. 

"Ob, Catherine, ^GsthertHeT" -said he, "Why 9o :yau 
ndt speak— why do y»u ?ndt dry 5 ? Gh, Catherine, do -not 
look so wildly !" 

" Henry," said ishe, "for 'Jbatme; those 'tears •become 
you not. Remember that : ybu. riOW wear a swQrd-r^re- 
veoge, first— itheh we will have time far tears. Mty -lord 
df-0rmbritle, find all you ; nbMe 'lofds Whd*have tloiie'hb- 
nour to my utifdrtutiate 'lord, 'this'isthe deed of'tlteitroi. 
^ar'CHhtwell-^hecHrindt'Be'fin-Off. r Oh, ,■*'<•<, 1 
lead 'tjte 'c'HaSef! TiJiWte 'tffirHc *atifi 'ruffian. cdurifelSlie 
aiaong fhe :tree«,.!ju^t ; a| , ihsit-^ti8l s a¥rbw'whissed pastihTe^" 

" Then, 'T "sw^ear, teoy, -this i sWb't , rI "Will ; never find Tts 
iheath , urttil his body \hangs dri 'tbiit • bisfe, *Be ' he taton ; d'elil 
d'e "hlivg. Tdid not, Shink tlfe »ytHftf»%ll t (Miiit litffe'&o 
'ffiis. { Come, -rny sijllknt cdiSir^tes, $fei% Is '& ?l8Uy -With 
'fears "in her eyfe, who. will stahU 'by^ftMeVffiSnV %SUe, 
D"e IBurgess, :coh1e i Swe'etrb?.r!^c6m4 ; Bfc 
De Biirgess.Mnain with tiieSEiHa^ttfc^ftfe.'Sill^lsoSfe 
you,.followe'/s of Grace, "sta^ *SHa {Brdtt&y&Br^lhlly. v 
^tes 'tS^&ip&T^r lis We will^hdilt; * , lSu t tl'#r 4B6ty-m me 
*resdite -!* *iSb& "now forward, rr^''Brl^'do%%a%s— *teth 
^b^he'GStfewill." And Vlth shpiks of teviin-geHWe lit 
^#|j ,! tia^ieB atrititlg'the s^Jrrotn1ciit1g , trees. ■.•■.. 

The 'irfvelv Gatherine bent over tH H & Sf hB l.ni 
handj-^He Other 'ladies also iurrou 1 J tnd ^0' ')•' 
butthebriBe, whose eje«, hut and ', , iVfu*a -h Hity* 
tear. She ledkBil'tipat lehifb, Wid '^dFeiy-'sai^/'-OSWHif," 
'lfe i W«s/t),dt 'feefe. ;""''Cih, fcriry, 'Herify, ji'f 'Mttr|pr 
Ctifitwell know you, he will take thy life'! Oli, Ormonde, 
fflay tjjy sword protect him." The manly figure of De 
Bargess, "who 'stood by with folded aiSteis^ his htad sunk «» 
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b}p-br«a6ti and tha dark, plnm<&,,qfrhji& Sjjanieh hat shading 
his face, now. caught- her," attention, and" liaising. her head, 
". §iiv Knight,'' said- she; 'Mny. brother-" She; said* no 
mora ; and Be Burgess was just turning to follow, the 
pursuers, when he- heard the sudden. otiy of '^.Grasaeahoo 
-— to, the. rescue, to the rescue," and he. perceived, that 
they were attacked! A tall knight, in sahie apmoiifj with 
ona., black plume, in his helmet, seemed tfase leaden On 
him.E>e Burgess immediately- flew, although without ar- 
mour of any description to protect him, and. nothing hut 
his short hunting, sword; in.bishandi The- odds were too 
fearfulr- the. gallant knighb soon lay upon the ground, and 
all resistance, w.as. almost at an end, when Ormonde, 
Smeewnan, and: the rests Rushed; into- the fray, and' soon 
©rmpnde made the, sable, knight f bite the dust;" and 
placing bis foot upon his throat,. 'f<"KiBld- tj)«e, Gantwell, 
Qr this, mpment thou, diesfc! "■ 

'»' IiWiHmot yield, 0iraonde,.to.youj at least, thou false. 
knigl'fc I: will never, yield,-' : 

" Then die,'" said Ormonde.;, '^but-no ; the-death of a 
true knight thou shalt not die — that oak shall be thy end. 
Secure him, soldiers !" and the victorious party bound 
biin, andjthen; unloosing; his heljiietj displayed: the savage 
features- of Gantwell; 

"' Traitor ! — and more than traitor, murderer — what 
was thy motive for ; that ?" said Ormonde, pointing to the 
bojj^: of Edward. 

«*iijie loved Catherine Archer," said Cantwell, " and I 
lo^ed her, andihgv^op.her— her, for whom I would have 
forsaken ajjj. suidt djdi forpak-ealj— he got her." 

" Do y.qKjjijusjpgsSi injr}JRn,;'« sftid Ormonde to a kern 
wl. j w^ij rflpq. irj, li ai(dj s_top4l %„ ■;> *ifcis. almost dark, you. 
nn!Sti}s^,(jBiii|aftllv : 

'H ^)}pn4ft,^ sajdj ®.aj)fiwe.lj}, '*' mji sins, be-, qntypyybeach,, 
if OT!8«l>feWfeWfe^W8!% s 9t*i|r^r»' ? - / 

0rimpjidft.l|rti!)^dt % tfe co>,bs$. qgam, QantweH; was, 
thf lp^ 



%w, 



T ! iflHSJ}, aJbaWWfkis. d^flnjn&ijj <3}fWW6.- WSfet& si; 
To niBjanrtl^4ehSt>K » nt, a sJ p,,| ^'.uhipss de«m 
Th<^mil» tJliBf 11 "'* WS- W,, "&. Q ^4k 4M flmTtfi'% hare. 

I l i d 1(1- (iul^vl l 1 t\ 11 

Tha,t sjjwt, in f e$nr ( v^«.,a$H)l<l.it,,%!} 1 »%hfi $8 %»)ft distils,!- 
It glutens, in, tbs meek ra^of wa»rp/,.-,u*n t S!fiiif:,suj), 
A i£&o! »' iisfid} swjty iipi ilj beauty, J„,», — 
Na3j,lQjseJfflliit,».^rv .« „ '»( i.l, tj ils,Tjllm)fi, s 
\ ,,i B rpgili sunm - I In '-'.,,. . therm b 
I'h i 14hhp(? - i « •» >n>) tiMii. 

An4< idj j tj !ft v^drrf* aJsov. %* <ta«Ms wi; &i »$«,«, hi Jit, 

YetstihVtbe-li., r< ' 5 '• or "«g to greet the new-come year. 

Nor violet, nor primrose, noir delight. us on the gale, 

(How oft in this lone vale I've stood their sweetness to inhale ;), 

Nxst ey'n,the spangled daisy, that makes.each scene look gay— 

jUJj all that told. qf ; summer, alas !.' have met decay : 

Ljkje h 1)6}. the laurel 'ssniljirig through ev'ry season^ change; 

Sothope that lives beguiling, and fond. hearts. TOijld.estra.nf50 

Frpj); 4l but e^rjthly. pleasures^-QJ),, no it but hqpe thatcheeis 

Through every change of.fprtuue, and. drips the mourner's, tears. 



STATS OF SOCIETY EN Ii^RFOOti, 
"' Life in London'' ■we ha.ve. h?d 4 ske^hed.for us in.a, 
tjipbsftnd, diffprent fprrns. Tii^ follosiBgr outline, of the. 
present state, <jf society, iri, Liver^qpl,. is, tiie. first- 4Bs.crjpr, 
tion we have^s^n.ip.prin); q.f th$, tnjjjngffi and; liabitiB ofi 
tliis cpii)ri|^;(;ial t to)Vjrj» We. cop^- it fiflnjj a work,, jusi 
piibjishcjaj,, " Skj^tchgft,. of. a Se^Bof.t lowft"- .byi -^5' JRi 

cum: 

" T,o'.s|iy, j tljst :ii)>%plfli:e t sfl)gi;il^J^ destifiuteiof npbiljby, 
ite inhabitants, hms ; tl}eijjs'eto& subst,itui>edl an. aristocracy 
ot vy,ei|l,tnjti fjlace of one o* faa ily, is, perhaps, some little- 
bMpnd tJ>e ^reeisft truUijj.^ndyte^:!: comes nearer, to. the 
truth than any other form ofj Vj^s,, tfa); could be used* 
There is as jnuch snbdiyisjon into sets md sects, as audi 



exclusiveness, with all its train of bad consequences, as in 
Hhe wider and nobler circles of the metropolis— and over 
! all, and- through all, a mercantile spirit at work, which is 
singularly, unfavourable to the development of niind. 
There is, indeed, scarcely any inducement for a man to 
exert and improve the powers with which he has been 
giftedj if, valuing everything by the standard of pounds, 
shillings, and pence, he feels that his standing is secure, 
'that he may talk wisdom or folly, as he will, and still he 
looked up to in society, as a person of consequence and 
authority ;— ijay, that he is in most circles more popular 
-as he is, than he would be were he to bear the character 
of a hard reader, or a deep thinker. The withering iniln- 
ience of fashion, has also its share in depreciating the stan- 
dard'of intelligence. Our circles are not wide enough, to 
allow of individuals setting up as characters ; in which 
case alone does she tolerate any originality of thought, 
>; word; or deed— she therefore imposes upon her subjects 
"'a uniformity of conduct apd manner ; trammelling them 
as effectually within their artificial ordinances, as the con- 
juror, when he confines the chicken within his magic cir- 
cle of chalk. But it seems to me, that we are fallen on 
particularly cheerless times, as respects ease or enjoyment 
in general society, 

THE MEN. 

" As far as concerns the Men, the age of dandyism has, 
thank Heaven! passed over: the delicate youths who. put 
their hair in papillotes, and ironed their cravats upon their 
necks, are now striving in the mart of business, for their 
rising families, or shivering over their cheerless bachelor 
hearths, remembering days and glories gone by, when it 
was at once their occupation, and their pleasure to rival 
the, caprices of fair ones, as, fantastic and mamere as them- 
selves. But though the present race of men may be less 
.finical- than, the last — poor society is no, gainer by their 
increase, of manliness, K they are less sedulous attenders 
|q£ balls than their predecessors, they are more constant at 
idinner; parties j and: at these (bey love to herd together, 
ito, talk, the strong talk of emptiness— of their dogs, and 
!hor-ses, and amours — and' to settle, the great questions of 
die. day, over whiph statesman, are racking .their brains, 
ajidifor the right understanding wberepfj philosophers are 

Saiiently. drayying tbeir- conclusions ftom the experience of 
je paatis^h.a, few stout words, against which: there can be 
nQ appeal; As to pursuit of any kind, beyond, tl)^. above 
njentipned; amusements, it is, almost utterly unknown 
ai,ppng,.them, and, evensb.biildiafjyppfi.he: followed in.secrtit, 
ii^is.notsto.be.ailuflBdi to. if), conversation, if its follower 
would: ljeflR. ql^at: of the artillery qf idle toi)gi)as, ever 
r^a4^to,S8fcsswdiaft.lb.eif. pivners do not cofflpr.ehend. 
WS ^Aflfjaa,, 
'*!%», t$)« qt|>p bWHJi t^e pr.esenjk system; of female 
own-iiigs ^h^jiti, 4)afe,if): niafeng, sopiety.; a, burden, instead 
blafi. exicttementandian exereise to those who understand 
something better than vapid talk about the nothings of the 
day, or the more racy amusement of quizzing your t:is-d-vis 
in a quadrille.. White "fashion attacks any tendency to 
bluism with her most blighting ridicule, arid, inculcates a 
coldjopi^ demeanour, under which every natural.impulse 
and feeling is to be impenetrably concealed ; education 
has parcelled out the time of- lier victiin, ajid carried -'her 
at set hours from French to history from history to mu- 
sic, from music to metaphysics, and so. on, without evej 
l&topping to study the natural biases apd talents; born with 
•her. What a marvellous discrepancy is there between 
itbesetwo codes!' Routine (for it. is dishonouring ed.uca- 
,tio-n to allow her counterfeit to assume her ijufpe,) ordains 
itilattbe young lady of the nineteenthcentury .shaljjkii&y 
'evei'y thing : fashion values her in proportion .af sli.e talks 
ias-if'she knew nothing — routine cranbs her with book- 
learning^-fashion teaches her to sneer at clever; people; 
and thus, between the two, the natural buoyancy of girl- 
hoodj which- never stayed 1 to. consider whether the laugh 
was a tone too loud; or the step athonght too. quick, pr 
the talk- a shade-too confidential, is ascompletely crushed 
as if it had- never existed'; and there seems now.no longer 
any intermediate' step -between; the, child on her way to 
school, andithe, well- tutored, well-dressed women, ar.med 
ap:a*l ppints ^>r society, ancl equally nrpof pgai.nsj; >njpy- 
amt»m§ annoyances,'* 



